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I had, and commanded them to halt while I went to view
the ground, and to see what way there was to that place
where the enemy's foot was drawn up, which I found to
be enclosed with a high quick hedge and no passage into
it, but by a narrow gap through which but one horse at a
time could go and that not without difficulty. My Lord
of Falkland did me the honour to ride in my troop this day,
and I would needs go along with him, the enemy had beat
our foot out of the close, and was drawne up near the hedge;
I went to view, and as I was giving orders for making the
gapp wide enough, my horse was shott in the throat with a
musket bullet and his bit broken in his'mouth so that I was
forced to call for another horse, in the meanwhile my Lord
Falkland (more gallantly than advisedly) spurred his horse
through the gapp, where both he and his horse were im-
mediately killed." *

"The correctness of the tradition," writes Mr. Money,
" that Falkland fell on the spot until recently indicated by a
poplar tree in front of the farm-house known as ' Falkland
Farm' is extremely doubtful; he certainly fell as the royal
cavalry were advancing towards the body of the Parliamen-
tarians, who were endeavouring to gain the Heath, but at
this early period of the fight Essex had not secured a foot-
ing on the Wash. The hedges on both sides of 'Dark
Lane' would perfectly accord in position with Byron's
narrative and with Clarendon's description."

The dead lay all night where they had fallen ; to the
dying ghostly comfort was administered by the saintly
Jeremy Taylor. On the morrow search was made for the
missing. The Prince accordingly wrote to Essex: "We
desire to know from the Earl of Essex whether he have the
Viscount Falkland, Captain Bertue and Sergeant Major
Wilshire prisoners, or whether he have their dead bodies,.

lAp, Money, 52.among the foot, calling, horse!
